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LAWYKERS,

——
A S, HUGHES,
- ATTORXEY AT LAW,
Columbie. Tennessom,
WII altens all courts to be holdes for Maury asg
sdjoining counties,
Office, Whitthorne Block, 1+

HARLES CLEAR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Colam ‘Tennesw,
Bpmeial attention given to thqcnlmklld B %

ot o L:’ 1 Solieitors in Chanoery,
Allaroeys at w an
Columbia, Teuneases,
Wil practics in the courte of Maury and sdjole-

Imm-.ﬂ..
in the Whitthorne Rlock, mch1s-1

J . L. OOCHMAN,
. ATTORNEY AT LAW,

And General (ollecting Agemb
Columida, Tennesmsl,.

. J. WEMTER,

JORAN ¥, WRIGHT. ...

\‘.’RIHHT k WEBSTEIN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

AT FONNEYS AT LAW,
Coinmbis, Teamesseg
W
Columbia, Tennesses,
fpecial attention given to all business estrosked
mar-3ly

o him,

L if. TIATMONS,

g,:‘ SATMIUELS, Jr.,
D)s  Attorney at L.\* and Solicitor In Equity.
Columbia, Tean.
5 rict attention
to tho=o who =
Msy 30, IRTA, 1y

Offion with L. D, Myers, Esq,
to all wegal bnsiness gonranteed
trust thie sauce 0 i care

_\\_." M, EDWARDS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Dallsen, Texnl,

o of Daliss and the sl
felgdy

r and Solicitors m Chanosry,
Wart ro, T A

v in the commties nf Hardin, Wayns,
Prerey, and Deentnr, and in tha

uris st Xashrile,

to the colicstion of

I

tHion  given

e Tafnie £ir pensiine. patenin
before the departments at Wasls
e14-Th-1»

IHNOTELS.

GUEST HOUSE,

COLUMBIA,.......... TENKESSER
Board, $2 per Day.

Carrlages, buggies or anddls horses farnished ou
application to the proprietor,
JAMES L. GUEST.

Columbia, Jan, I, 1870
NELSON HOUSE,
WALEER & 1LIPSCOMB, Proprietors,
COLUMBIA,...............TENNESSEE.

This well known house Is undergotng thwuu'!h
repair and newly fmrnished, and is now open for
sorominodation of the public generally,

Our tables shal! be furnished at all times with the
best the country will affosd,

Scrvants poiite and attentive, and every attention
will be given Lo make our bouss inferzor 0 DoDe In

the Soutl,

Wao solicit the patronage of the publie generally.
Proprietors.

e lT-T3 Warxes &k Lirscown,

MAXWELL HOUSE,

Nashville, Tennesses,
TULTON & CO., Proprietors,

MISCELLANEOUS.

l;‘;ﬂﬁl{‘i! BOOKS' TOOKSItY

FERIODICACS
Stationery, Wall Paper,

Wigdow Shades, Nows, Notipos, ste , st

W. H. ENGLE 8
Weet Slde Public Bguare, Columba, Tonnessas,

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

OF COLUMBIA, TENM,

Oapital, - - $100,000,

DIARCTORS
W, Kxmsze, I B, Moons, T. B. Barm, & M,
Towien, L. Frmasoxn, J. H. THoMAS,
Juax Frommsox.

T.

Heceives deposits, deals in forelgn and domentio
rxclange, gold, =tlver and government securitien,

Uullections made sud remittsd for on day of page
ment at curm ot ratos of exchange,

Hevanue stamps for eale,

JOHN FRIERSON,
LUCIUS FRIERSON,
Vieo-Prostdand,
Jas. B, Omrnonzes, Caahier.

Wm, Shirley's

MARBLE MANUFACTORY.

Monuments

TOMB STONES,

all of the
BEST ITALIAN MAZRBLE.

Also, I have the Iatest Siyles of Designs,

All work as cheap a8 can be Jone slsowhors,
Manufsctory on West Main strcel, near the [nstl
s, mehit-1v

W, H. WILLIAMS, ... « «JOE. TOWLER

Williams & Towler,

Wholessle and Relail

DRUGGISTS.

- Glasa
Wines and Ligquors, Tobacco and lflp&,m

1tly on bamd 3 also Gardon Beeda,

Pre 1M carefully compounded st all hours
day aval uight. falT-Y
| -

t.l - 4‘,‘\_. I“J N G]:.JE’
Dvaler o all Kinds of
GHOIGE  FEMILY GROGERIES,

DRY GO0,
BOUTH,
UIGARS,
BHOES,
TVOHADCOO,
LIQUORS, and
COTUNTRY FRODUCE.

Corner Soutlh Main strest and Engle Avenoe,

All goods delivared.
-t . 1851, 1y

C. A. & W. H. FARRIS,
COACH

AND

HARNESS MAKERS,

Corner South Maln and Depot strests,

COLTTMBIA, TENN,

et 17, 1573,

C. L. Reynoh—ls?
PORTRAIT PAINTER,

COLUMBIA, TENN.

Portraite thrown ap to life size from pLotographa.

=rixits refitted and cieaned.
s Teminug's now
ite the Preabyterian church,

1y

W. C. Sheppard,

SURCEON DENTIST,

COLUMBIA, TENN,

hlock. Garnden street,

—
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fARMERS AN

It will pay you to

I

FARMERS:

FARMERS ' For the best Subsoll Plows go

F ARMERS s+ For the best Straw Cutter, go

For the Best Flows, steel or cast—any size

FARMERS « For the best Whesat Drill, go to
'

D PLANTERS,

YOUR ATTENTION!

send your Orders to
R — G
JU

VILLE. TEN:})»

TGS
rers0laandDealor. 4

P e

ACHIN

D SEEDS,

f&?’.

ar

ttern—go or send to
o o lf..l ONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn,

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

to
T. H. JONES & 0., Nashville, Tenn,

, For the best Wheat Fans and Seed-
FARMERS: ™™ eat Fans and Beod-whea! Crsnantls & 0., Nashvillo, Tenn.

FARMERS . For the Best Hay Presses, go to

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashrille, Tenn.

to
T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.
c =

F ARMERS s For the best Corn Shellers, go
FARMERS : For the best Wagons, go to

FARMERS ; For fresh, pure, rellable Fiald
FARMERS: ™™=

“Iarrows,
Cider Mills,
Expamnding Cultivators,
and Separa

hreshiers tors,
HNny Rakes,
in n II-E Forks,
anhil achines,
e xes,

Farm Fumps,

r. . JON
Mannfscturers and Dealers,

NOS. 32 AND 34 BROAD STREET - -

Anld price the Implement or Machine you want, at th
WILL PAY Y

to
T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn,

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

For ths best Cotton Gin, Cotton Fress, Cotto J
FLANTE ' " Plater, and Cotton Plows, g0 or gend B BVeep. Cuthm: Romper, Coth

to
T. H. JONES & CO,, Nashville, Tenn.

Seeds, at lowest :urketprimgbo
T. H. JONES & 00., Naahville, Tenn.

Double Shovel Plows,
Wnlking Cultivators,
re and Mowers,
orse Powers,
lll"l‘edderl.
ell Fixtnres,
rators,
Feed Mills,
Charns,

h oy fring eise you may need to cultivate your farms or plantations, go or send to

ESs & OO,
Wholesals and Ratall, in

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS
Improved Farming Machinery, Field Seeds, ete.,

- - - - - - - - NASHVILLE, TENN.

E;;'Hnum. Lelore you buy elsewhere. IT

wmnually present.
-quarters while (n Nashville.

A. l.iberal Discount tc

T. H.

8

JON

32 and

We want your CASH TRAD d il : Farmi
mygx X, E, and we w' “oﬂhryouﬁrm ing I'm

to com market, North or South

A cordlal invitation Is extended to all farmers everywhere, who read this advertisement, to mak

> the Trade. TERMS CASH

CALL ON OR ADDRESS

ES & CO.,
34 Broad street, Nashville, Tenn.

Mark Twain on Woman.

Mark Twain, the well-known humor-
ist, replied to the toast of the ladies at
the festival of the Soottish corporation
of London on December 1. 1In doing
so, he said: I am proud, indeed, of
the distinction of being chosen to re-
spond to this especial toast, to *“The
Ladies,” or to woman, if you please, for
that is the preferable term, perhaps: it
is certainly the oldér, and therefere the
more entitled Lo reference. (Laughter. )
I have noticed that the Bible, with that
plain blunt honesty which is such a
congpicuons characteristio of the Serip-
tures, is alwavse particular to never re-
for to even the illustrious mother of
mankind hersclf as a “lady,” butspeaks
of her as o woman. (Laughter.) Itis
odd, but you will find it is so. T am|
weuliarly proud of this honor, becanse
’[ think that the toast to women is one
which, by right and by every rule of
gallantry, should take precedcnce of all
others—of the army, of the navy, of
even royalty itself, perhaps, thongh the
latter is not necessary in this day and
in this land, for the reason that, tacitly,
you do drink a broad general health to
all good women when you drink the
health of the quneen of England and the
Inrinﬁw\s of Wales. (Loud cheers.) I
ave in mind a poem just now which is
familiar to won all, familiar to every-
body. And what an inspiration thab
was (and how instantly the present
tonst recalls the verses to all onr minds)
when the most noble, the most gracious,
the pnrest, and sweetest of all poets
BAYS ;

“Woaman, O wWoman lesor
e

—{(1anghter )—however, you remember |
the lines : and yon remember how feel-
ingly, how daintily, how almost imper- |
ceptibly the verses raise np before yon,
feature by feature, the ideal of a trne
and perfect woman; and how, as yon
contemplate the finished marvel, yonr
homage grows into worship of the in-
tellect that oreate so fair a thing out of
mere breath, mere works. And yon
oall to mind now asI speak how the
poet, with stern fidelity to the history of
all humanity, delivers this beautiful
child of his heart and his brain over to

come to all sconer or later that abide
in the earth; and how the pathetic
story enlminates in that apostrophe—so
wild, so regretful, so full of monrnfal
retrospection. The lines run thus :
“ Alna ! —aiss I—a—alas

Alas!— —alas !
—and so on. (Laughter,) I do not re-
member the rest ; but, taken altogether,
it seems to me that the poem is the no-
blest tribnte to woman that human
genius has ever brought forth—(langh-
er—and I feel that if T were to tal
hours 1 conld not do my great them
completer or more graceful justice than
I have now done in simply quoting that

set’s matchiess words, (Renewed
aughter.) The phases of the womanly
patare are infinite in their wvariety.
Take any type of woman, and you shall
find in it something to admire, some-
thing to love, And you shall find the
whole joining you heart and hand. Who
was more patriotic than Joan of Arc?
Who was braver? Who has given usa
frnnder instance of self-sacrificing devo-
ion ? Ah, yon remember, you remem-
ber well what & throb of prin, what a
great tidal wave of griel swepl over us
all when Joan of Arc fell at Waterloo,
{Much langhter.) Who does not sorrow
for the life of SBappho, the sweel singer
of Israel ? Who among us does not miss
the gentle ministrations, the softening
influences, the humble piety of Luere-
tia Borgin? (Langhter.) Who can join
mn the heartless libel that says woman
18 exiravagant in dress when he ean
look back and eall to mind our simple
and lowly mother Eve arrayed in her
modification of the Highland costume,
(E of langhter.) Sir, women have
been soldiers; women have been paint-
ers, women have been poets, As long
As llng'uﬂge lives the name of (_'leupatm
will live. And not because she con-

eause she wrote those divine lines

= Lot dogs dalight to bark and [ bite,
For God hath made them so.®

Orricr—Flaming's new  block,

urarly oppewite the Presbyiorian ebinech
‘I bewp constantly on hand s fali stock of toath
Ialdein, noape and tions for 48w wnmnth atd ghnme

al recommetided by the Unued States deutal anso-

sation. Call and sew me,

Giardom  wtoes b,

(More langhter.) The story of the
world ir adorned with the names of il-
lug'rions ones of our own sex—somae of
them sons of St Andrew, too—bcoll,

| Brnee, Burns, the warrior Wallace, Ben

H

| her heart for al

the trials and the sorrows that must |one

qnered George IIT—(langhter) —bat be- |

Nevis—(langhter)—the gifted Ben Lo-
mond, and the great new Scotchman,
Ben Dirraeli, (Great langhter.) Okt
of the great plains of history tower
whole mountun ranges of sublime wo-
men—the Queen of Sheba, Josephene,
Semiramis, Sairey Gamp; the list is
endless—{langhter ) —bnt I will not eall
the mighty roll, the names rise up in
your own memories at the mere sugges-
tion, Inminous with the glory of deeds
that eannot die, hallowed by the lovin

worship of the good and the true of al

epochs and all elimes. (Cheers.) Snuf-
fice it for our pride and our honor that
woe in onr day have added to it such
names a5 these of Grace Darling and
Florence Nightingale. (Cheers.) Wo-
man is all that she shonld be—gentle,
patient, long-suffering, trustful, unsel-
fish, full of generons impnlses. It is
her blessed mission to comfort ihe sor-
rowing, plead for the erring, enconrage
the faint of purpose, succor the dis-
tressed, uplift the fallen, befriend the
friendless—in a word, afford the heal-
ing of her sympathies and a home in
the bruised and perse-
ented children of misfortune that knock
at its hospital door. (Cheers.) And

| when I say God bless her, there is none

among ns who has known the ennobling
affection of a wife or the steadfast de-
votion of & mother, bnt in his heart
will say, Amen! (Loud and prolonged
cheering. )

The Fung Shuy.

The most curions of Chinese super-
stitione 18 the fung shuy, geomancy.
The two words mean simply ** wind and
water;” but the true sense and import

| of this name for the snperstition cavnot

be gathered from these words., The
real object of the study and profession

lof the art of fung shuy is to woo the

good and ward off the evil spirits, in
whose existence and power fo bless or
enrse, the Chinese apparently entertain
a profonnd belief. As northerly winds
blow in China from QOctoher to the end
of Maroh, it is not very surprising that
the natives nassociate with them the
death of mature, as it were, and lcok
upon that quarter of the compass as the
from which evil influences all ema-
nato ; and as sontherly winds prevail
during the rest and more cheerful part
of the year, they conclude that all good
'and beneficial inflnences come from the
| gouth; consequently, all the temples
and houses which ean be so constructed
are built to face the south, Butitisin
| the seleation of sites for graves that the
talent of the professor of fung shuy is
chiefly displayed. A thoroughly good
gituation must be ene open to the south,
with nothing abruptly to check the flow
of the sonthern blessing; and to the
porth there must be some hill or nsing
gronnd, some tree or other object, to
| cheel, puzzle and defeat the time of
| evil from that withering region. If the
position be bad, the dead, nrritated and
annoyed by the unpleasant influnence
from the north, make known their re-
sentment by eansing sickness and other
' calamitiea to aeeail the family; and,
finally, if the mischief is not repaired,
they make it wither away. Each village
| has its fung shuy, its luck; and the
| hand of the man who would cut down
[ a Incky tree, thus letting in a stream of
curses from the north, is said to be
| paralyzed and withered on the spot.
Ohinese villages are often built in
squares, with houses on three sides, and
the entrance open toward th: south.
The two sides, as yon enter, Imve dif-
ferent degrees of honor and importance.
[ The right hand'is the green dragun, the
left the white tiger ; and if, by design
or aceident, the white tiger's head be

TOO LATE,

If this love that is gliding life’'s Summer
Had come iu life's Spring,
How my sout wonld have met the new-comer,
With garment and ring ;
With sacrifice offersd in gladness,
With bopo for the besntiful years—
Alas ! from the depth of my sadness,
1 grest it with tears,

Too late do we stand at the altar !
Too late you rejolce !
Too late do you tremble and falter
At the sound of my voloe !
The hand that you hold has grown thinner,
The beart has known snguish and fears ;
I am yours, O victorious winner !
I salute you with leara!

You ssy that Love's golden Septamber
Is faithfal and pirong;

You marvel that [ shonld remember
Love's May-time of wrong !

The sorrow for yon is all over ;
My heartis prn[;he-! fo in fears,

And so, for your kiss as my lover,
I offer my tears!

What ! give to ths cheek in its whiteneas,
Praise lost to its blooms T
What ! turn from the eyes in Lheir brightness,
And worship their gloom 7
The rose, In its freshiness and beauty,
You eruslied in your earlier yesars;
Will yon cherish it, faded, from duty 7
I answer wilh tears

THREE I-‘R‘END"H MARRIAGES.

I was present yesterday at a wedding-
mass in the church of St. Thomas 4'A-
auin in the Fanbourg St. Germain, In

1e square before the church Iadies in
elegant costume were descending from
their carringes and mounting the steps,
where a rich carpet was laid for them,
as one would see in New York on a sim
ilar oceasion. At the door stood two
vergers in white hose and seariet breech-
eg, with blue coat, gold-embroidered
baldrie, and the picturesque three-cor-
nered hat trimmed witha‘]ligbt-my 08-
trich feathers, '

At length the bridal party entered,
preceded by the vergers with their glit-
tering halberds, The bride was lean-
ing on the arm of her father, while the
bridegroom conducted the mother.
They were attended by several brides-
maids and groomsmee, and followed by
a lonz train of relatives and friends.
Passing up the maiu aisle, they tcok
their seats on lhe inclosed space before
the high altar, the bride and Eridegroem
in the center, apart from the rest, in
chairs of orimson velvet and gold, rich
enongh for thrones, There was a pro-
fusion of white flowers around the al-
tar, but they were all artificial, as seems
to be always the case in France on such
oceasions. Though they are exquisite
imitations, one would prefer to have real
flowers at one's wedding. More show
than sweetness is a bad omen.

The officiating priest and his assistant
wore white robes, with lace which
wonld have made the despair of a du'ch-
ess. The bride looked very graceful in
a white gown perfeetly nlain, with the
tulle veil floating to her fest and or-
ange-blossoms gleaming out from her
dark ringlets. The eeremony was long
and impressive. ln one part of it the
priest presented to the bride and bride-
groom the ‘*pieces de marriage”—ihat
is, silver medals about the size of a dol-
lar bearing the mame of the yonng
oouple, with the date of their marriage |
and appropriate emblems. A little la-
ter they advanced toward the altar.
when the priest presented to them two
ﬁf}lden patera:, which they reverently

issed, and, returning to their seats,
two of the groomsmen held above their
heals a long white mantle of cloth of
silver with fringes of gold, while the
priest went on with the service.

During the offertory the vergers
passed through the assembly with their
monotonons ehant, ** Pour les pauvres,
&'il vous plait” (** For the poor, if yon
please ), each followed by a grooms-
man and abridesmaid, who held out the
small erimson velvet bag to receive the
offerings. I wonld rather have taken
part in the charge at Balaklava than do
this myself, but the perfect ease and
grace of these young French girls made
it charming.

At the close of the mass the bridal
party passed around the altar into the |
sacristy, when they received the congrat-
ulations of their friends, afterward re-
turning throngh the grand aisle of the
church in the same order as they had
entered, except that the bride now
leaned on the arm of her husband,
while the organ pealed forth exnltingly
the “ Wedding Mareh"” of Mendels-
sohn.

As we came out of-the church, my
friend, Madame Lefort, said to me,
*“Yon have seen what is very rare in
France, a marriage of 1yve and inclina-
tion, a I'"Americain. It ia the only one
I have ever known.”

“‘And your own, Madame ?" said L

““Mine has been a bappy mnarriage,
but I was not acquainted with M. Lefort
when I was married to him. The first
time I ever saw him was on the day of
rejoicing at the birth of the Prince Im-
perial. He was presented to me in the
Champs-Elysees, but I was engrossed
with the seene aronnd me, and did not
much observe him. *“How did yon like
M. Lefort? asked my mother on the
way home, ‘I donot know : T scareely
looked at him.” ‘But, my danghter,
vour father has selected him for yonr
husband, He will dine with ns to-mor-
row, and unless he is very disagreeable
to you——"' M., Lefort was a handsome
man ; he is so still, yon know, and le
was much handsomer then. He pleased
me, but I never spoke ten words to him
till after we were married, which was
just a month from the day I first saw
him ; and all the time we were so busy,
my mother and I, with preparations for
the wedding that T had not a moment
to think, He sent me the most beanti-
ful flowers every day, and for my cor-
heille de mariage he gave me diamonds
and an India shawl which cost 5,000 |
francs, He was in a state to commit
follies then,” said Madame with a little
sigh. *““I was bewildered with all this
new sglendor, for French girls are al-
ways dressed in the simplest way—not
at all as in your country, where Miss
has everything as handy as Mamma—
and they never go into the street with-
ont a chaperone. T was full of life and
longed for excitement : my mother was
an invalid and went ont very seldom, so
that marriage was like an open door to
freedom.”

““ But I do not see how yon dared.”

““Oh, asto that, I was thoughtless
enought, and besides I never expected®
anything different. Engene was very
good to me : by the by we had our little
Qlarice, we fell in love with each other
by degrees, and we have been very hap-
E‘F- I think marriages are happy in

rance as anywhere else. I helped to
make three last winter, and they have
all been happy.”

“Tro tell about them,” said 1.

“With the greatest pleasure, this
evening after dinner.”

“The girls will like to hear the story,
too,” said I. (The pgirls were four
charming specimens of American young
womanh who were under my care
temporarily.)

Accordingly, when the lamps were
lighted (for there is no gas in French
parlors) we drew our chairs around the
talile to hear the story of the three mar-
riages.

“#Yon remember,” began Madame,
s“the fat Colonel who dined with ns
last Sunday ? His wife is my consin,

lifted higher than the dragon’s or if any
special advantage be gained by the lelt,
then the luck of the place is gone. It
18 interesting to notice that this super-
stition of fung shuy, thongh it prevails
so widely, and has taken snch a deep
root in the minds of the people, is yet
denounced in the Sacred Ediet as a
eapital erime.

—They have a queer way of suppres-
sing rebellions in Mexipo, nowadays.
The 150 revolutionists of Sonora, who
promised such great things, last Se
tember, being short of casb, recently,
pocepted from their enemies an offer of
[£L,000 for their arms and then dishan-

ded

-

and a year ago she was not Madame de
Conrcelles.”

‘ “ But the little boy ?" said Alice with
a native surprise in her blne eyes.

“ Oh. the Colonel wasa widower,”
said Madame laughing. **My cousin
lived with her father in a country town.
She was the youngest child. Her
mother had been dead many years ; her
brothers and sisters were married ; she
had been asked in marringe, but she
did nbt like to leave her father, and he
wonld have been so desolate withont
her that he had not the heart to nrge it
My uncle died about two years ago ; his
property was divided among his chil-

1 dren. auline had a moderate incoms,
which would not permit her t. live in

{ tall,”

the style to which she was acoustomed.
She wrole me a very sad letter, lament-
ing her father's death and her own lone-
liness and desolation. She asked me to
find her a room and board in Paris, in a
convent or in some quiet family, I
wrote that I would do all I eould for
her, ‘But, my dear cousin,’ I added,
‘why do you not think of marriage ? It
will be very disagreeable to yon, who
have so long been the mistress of a
handsome establishment, to live in the
way you propose. Seriously, marriage
is the only solution of all your perplex-
ities.” I had not long to wait for a re-
ply. Pauline wrote that she would
willingly marry, but she was now 36
years old, her dowry was not excessive,
and she feared it wonld be impossible
to make an advantageous marriage.
¢ Difficult,” I wrote in reply, ‘but not
impossible, Come {o Paris, make me a
little visit, and we will see.” Now I
had in my mind my friend Col. de Cour-
eelles, whose wife had been dead about
a year and a half, He often came to
see me, and always bewailed his lone-
liness and the nubappy condition of his
ehildren (he had but two, a girl and
boy) withoat a mother, It ocenrred to
me that two sorrows rightly mingled
might make one joy; and the mnext
time he called 2nd entcred on his usual
monologus I interpolated the qmestion,
‘Why don’t you marry again, colonel ?
It is the only thing that can make you
forget yonr sorrow.” ‘I know it, said
he, ‘but there is no lady.” ‘Pardon
me, colonel. I khave a cousjn who is
just my age. She has recently lost her

Afather ; she has a dowry of 50,000

frances, and she is coming to spend a
few weeks with me,” ‘Ishall be de-
lighted to meet your charming cousin,
madame.’

““In due time Pauline srrived. Af-
ter the first greeting and co»dolences
were over, 1 said, ‘Paunline, I think I
have found a husband for you—Col.
de Uounrcelles. I have been acquainted
with him many years ; he has a fine
sition, and was very indulgent to his
wi e ; she was very hoppy with him.
He will dine with ns on Snunday, and
you will heve an opportunity to see
him. T have said nothing to him about
it ; yon may feel completely at your
em.l.’

(My American readers who have been
brought up, I hope with a strict regard
for truth, will doubtless be shocked at
madame’s want of veracity. 1 was not
sorry to see my young Bostonians ex-
change a glance of surprise, which
madame did not observe, and wonld
not have munderstood if she had
not observed it. Frenchmen ap-
pear to regard a lie as a thing inno-
cent in itsalf,—one which may be even
highly meritorions, and which becomes
eriminal only under eertain eciroum-
gtamces, deriving its moral charaoter
cntirely from the motives that prompt
it.)

““On Sunday the colonel came.
Clarice was at school then, and there
weze only four of us, M. Lefort and 1,
my cousin and the colonel, who sat op-
Fosit.e her. They locked at each other
urtively from time to time, and when
their eyes met, dropped them instantly
on their plates in the most comical man-
ner. Dinner over, I took my ecousin

aside : ‘What do you think
of him ¥ *He is 1oo fIaf,
said Pauline. *‘Fat? you think

80? The idea! ‘Oh, Madame, how
could you? He is immense ! said my
innocent Pauline, with a8 look of dis-
tress. ‘Only consider what a fine posi-
gition he has,’ said T, ‘and such an ex-
cellent man! If yon conld only see
how well he looks on horseback at the
head of his regiment !
*Later in the evening I had an oppor-
tanity to speak to the colonel, *‘Well #
said I, interrogatively. ‘Madame, your
cousin is charming, but she is rather too
The hnge colonel had a giant's
penchant for little women. ‘Thereis
no occasion for you to go any further,’
said I. ‘T have not mentioned it to my
cousin, of course.” ‘I should like to
eall to-morrow,” said he.
“In six weeks Pauline wns Madame
de Courcelles. but up to the wedding-
day she continued to say piteously, “if
he were only not so fat!'”
“That is not romantic at all” said
Emily.
“But they are very happy, " said Mad-
ame.
Doesn’t she think he is too fat now ?"
asked Belle.
*‘I dare say she wonld be very indig-
nant if yon were to say so,” langhed
Madame.
“‘Now for Marringe Number 2," said
Helen.
«tA ghort time before my consin’s mar-
risge,” continued Madame, my friend,
M. Auber, called on me. *That is a
strange iden of yours, to marry your
eonsin to th~t great fat eolonel, said he.
‘f have a friend who would sait her
much better, I am sure.,” ‘It is rather
late for that'now ; she is to be married
in ten days.” ‘How vexatious ! said M.
Auber. ‘But, Monsieur, I have a sister-
in-law, a young widow, several years
younger, anl far handsomer than my
cousin. Yonr friend might be plensed
with her.” ‘T wish I could see her.’
‘Nothing easier. Dine with ns the day
after to-morrow, you and Madame An-
ber, and T will invite Julie to meet you.’
My sister is really very beautiful, and
Auber could not restrain his admira-
tion: *“Oh, Madame, she is adorable !
If my friend can please her, he is a man
to be envied. Let us see: to-day is
Tuesday. Well, Thuraday, if you and
your sister an 1 M. Lefort will dine with
us, my friend will be there.’
“Thursday came, the dinner and the
guests, I had told my sister what was
in contemplation, and we were natn-
rally curious to see M. Vernon. He
was a good-looking man, about 50 years
of age.
“Oh, Madame, wasn't he bald ?" ask-
ed Alice.

““Well, he was a little on the top of
his head.”

“T hate bald men.
she ?"”

A little under 30.”

7 should mot think she would have
married him if she was so beautiful.”

“ Well, my dear, he had a fine social
position and a large fortune, hotel in
Paris, honse in the country, elegant car-
riage, and servanta in livery. It wasa
great temptatian, and then she was net
very young, you know. Well, dinner
was over, and we had returned to the

arlor. M. Anber seemed restless and
gdget.y, for he is of a velieimpntient
temperament. ‘Madame Lefort,’ zaid
he, rising, ‘I shonld like to show you a
painting by Paul Delaroche in the next
room.’ Ihad seen the painting hun-
dreds of times, but 1 followed withont
a word, * Vernon, wouldn’t yon like to
see it, too?' said M. Auber. No sconer
was the door clesed than he asked in
his eager way, ‘ Well, Madame, what
does vour sister think of my friend
But, Monsienr, how should I know? I
have not had an opportnnity to speak to
her, Besides, it wonld be more suita-
ble to know M. Vernon's impression
first.” *Oh, ITsaw that in an instant,’
said M. Auber. ‘There is no need of
asking him. He is enchanted.” *‘Truly,
shie is the most beautiful creature I ever
saw,” said M. Vernon, ‘Far too young
and lovely for me, I am afraid.” *That
remains to be seen,’ gaid his friend.
‘Ask her, Madame,—just as well now as
any time,” ‘But M. Vernon mmust go
away.” ‘Certainly, Madame;" and he
opened the door into the parlor. *Come,
then, Julie, don't you wish to see this
beauntifal painting ? Have yon no taste
for the arts? She eame. ‘M. Anber

How old was

wishes to know how you are pleased
with his friend.” *‘He is very well’
said ghe eoolly—*rather old.” *Oh,
Madame, is that all yon ean say for one
of the best matches in France? ‘I do

not know that I have any objection,’
ghe added. ‘Then, Madame, we will
econsider the affair settled.’

“ Farly the next morning M. Vernon
called to ask my husband to accompan;
him to the house of Julie's mother, an
after the usnal [compliments of presen-
tation he immediately asked the hand
of her danghter. In three weeks I had
the pleasure of being present at the
wedding.”

_ *Oh, how dresdful 1" cried the girls
in & chorns, **No love-making !” ** No
walks by moonlight!” **Bo prosaic !”
* Everything hurried np so, just like a

1 of bought and delivered.”

“ Why, how long are bethrothals in
your conutry ?” asked Madame.
n»Iwo or three yesrs generally.
Seldom less than one year when the
parties are young.”

“JI should have changed my mind
three or four times in & year,” said M.
Lefort, locking up from the book which
he had been reading all the time, ap-
parentlg.

“ And T mine fivre times,” said Mad-

ame, ‘““How, then? Are neot such
long en ments often broken ?” she
inquired.

“ Oh, never,"” said Belle, with fervor.
“ Bat, my child,” interrupted I, **1
am afraid you are mistaken there; I
tl‘l_nve '!mown a great many broken in my
ime,

“And do these young lovers see each
other often during this long interval ?”
“Very often, Madame, if they hap-
pen to live near each other.”

“Bat always in the presence of the
young lady’s mother, T suppose?”
““No: it is very common for a young
lady to receive her betrothed alone,”
“QOh, shocking!” and Madame
looked rigid with astonishment, “ But
if the engagement were broken, she
would never find a husband after such
an intimacy #”

“That would make no diffierence,” I
rejoined, ‘*unless a girl were engaged
six or seven years, and the man broke
his engagement then, as sometimes hap-
pens, She would have lost her fresh
young beauty, and her heart might be
so set op the faithless lover that no
other counld ever take his place.”
““Ab,"” said Madame, ‘‘onr young
girls are at least saved from all pains of
the heart.”

“ And they are kept from indecorons
flirting and maneuvers to attract atten-
tion, too," said I, with a glance at my
young Americans,—not that they
needed the hint particnlarly, however.
** They flirt enough afterward,” said
Belle spiritedly. * Don’t yon remem-
ber the odious Madame T., with her
yellow curls, and the young officer at
the Grand Hotel? I rever saw any
such flirting in America.”

“ Don’t talk, girls,” said Emily, *1
want to hear about the third marriage.”
“Well,” resnmed Madame, ‘I felt a
good deal of complacency in my success,
and it formed a subject of conversation
at the next reception. ‘I am disgusted,’
said Madame Belval, ‘I lhave been
trying all winter to bring abont a mar-
ringe between two of my friends, and it
has failed at last. T will never try
again if I live a thousand years. ‘Iam
ready to try again to-morrow.’ *Tray
be so kind as to give me some assis-
tance, then,’ said Madame C., wife of
the minister of Marine. *““Iam looking
for a suitable wife for Emile, as I am
very desirons that he should marry.
Young men are exposed to so many
temptations in Paris—actresses and
grisettes, wnd all that kind of thing—
enongh to drive 8 mother distracted.
Emile will be 25 next month.”

I ghonld think he was old enough
to find a wife for himself,” whispered
Alice,

«« His salary is 12,000 frances, which
is not bad for a young msan, and his
father will do something more for him
when he marries, ‘I know a girl that
will suit him exactly,” cried madame
Belval, eagerly, forgetting, like Rip
Van dinkle, that she had * swore off”
{This is an interpolation. I am afraid
the French ladies had not the pleasure
of being acquainted with Morsienr Van
Winkle). *The administrator of the
Lyons railway has a daughter almost
19, and the most amiable, the most
lovely, and her father will give her
100,000 franes.” *That is very reason-
able,” safd madame C. ‘I shall be un-
der everlasting obligationa to yon if
you will speak to him of ounr son.’
“With the greatest pleasure in the
world.’

‘Madame Belval had an interwiew
with the administrator of railways. He
would make inquiries abount the youn
man. The result was satisfactory, an
in & week the friends of both families,
ineluding M. Lefort and myself, re-
ceived an invitation to a soiree at Mad-
ame Belval's, where the two young
people wonld meet for the first time.
It was very embarrassing for them in
the presence of 8o many observers.
Mademoiselle Therese was lovely, with
long fair curls and that delicate blond
beauty which is so _rare in France. I
pitied the poor child, she was so dis-
tressed at the thought of being on ex-
hibition, and looked pale and then
finshed alternately.”

“T am glad T am not a French girl,”
said Helen,

“And the yvoung man was scarcely
less agitated. They hardly dared to
look at each other and were as silent as
deaf mutes the whole evening, The
next day his father made a formal de-
mand of M. Thouval for the hand of
his daughter.”

“ His father! and the young man
had nothing to do with it ?’ exclaimed
Belle, amazed.

* Marriasges are always arranged by
the parents with us,” said Madame.
¢ M. Thonvel gave an affimative answer
and the marriage took place shortly af-
ter, as is uenal in France,"”

“* And shall you be married in that
way. Clarice? asked Alice compas-
gionately of Madame's pretty young
danghter.

“ How else ? I am not going te Amer-
ica.— Lippinecott’s Magazine,

Agassiz a Lover of Children.

Agaasiz was a great lover of children.
He was constantly speaking to them in
the street and caressing them, not from
affectation or a desire to be popular,
but beeause he eonld not help it. His
grandchildren, George and Max, were
always running over to see grandpa,
snd grandpa was always glad to see
them., If grandpa had the entire
training of them, perhaps there wonld
have been some spoiled children. A
friend tells me of an instance which
well illustrates his tenderness for chil-
dren. Onoe while conduneting some
soientific experiments, it became neces-
sary to have some water immediately.
Agassiz seized a pitcher and ran out to
a pump near by. He went out quichly,
but was slow in coming back. They
waited twice as long for the water as
would have sufficed to bring it, and
then wen' ont to see what was the mst-
ter, There sat Agassiz, down by the
pump, his legs crossed, and a little
child, which he was fondly soothing
and caressing, nestled in between them.
In his haste to the pump he bad scci-
dently struck the child standing near

X %hongh the blow was of little ac-
connt, the exigencies of science seemed
to him the less important, and he had
to put down his pitcher and open his
heart. When deeply engaged in scien-
tific investigation he wo d leave his
work to seize and fondle s child that
bad strayed into hLis room, and the in-
terrupted mental seemed to be
resnmed withont difficulty.

—The new sultan of Morocco, has
broken up the harem of his father, and

will enly have one wife.

The Colorado Mountain Peaks.

Mr. James T. Gardner, the geo-
grapher of the Hayden scientific expe-
dition, in Colorado, the past season, has
conliributed a brief article to the Amer-
ican Journal of Seience, in which sev-
eral interesting facts are n in re-
gard to the number and elevation of the
mountain peaks of all that region. He
states that from Mt Lipeoln two hun-
dred peaks can ba counted, of 18,000
feet and over, Of the three t ran
ges which lie between latitude 38, 30,
and 4., -+, the most eastern was named
the Fort range, in which are Long's

. Mt. Torry, Gray’s peak, Mt. Rosa,

t. Evans, Pike’s peak, attaining an el-
evation of from 14,000 to 14,200 foet
above the lovel of the sea, West of the
fort range lie the at parks, separated
from each olher g: comparatively low
or broken cross ridges, Iarallel with
it, and asbont forty miles farther west,
is a grand line of mountains, forming
the western boundary of the sonth, mid-
dle and north parks. We named this
the park range, Tts highest points are
near the junction of the cross range
that divides the sonth from the middle
park. They are the Mt. Lincoln group,
which include twenty peaks that exceed
13,000 feet in height; and its onlmina-
ting points, Lineoln and (Qnandary rise
above 14,000. Twenty mileas farther
north, the range becomes a very sharply
crested wall, with many 13,000-foot
peaks, and with ita onlminating points
rising to 13,300 feet. This we eall the
blue river group. To its northmost and
highest snmmit belongs the name of
Mt, Powell, from the gallant explorer
by whom it was first ascended in 1868,
From Mt. Powell northward there are
no high peaks until opposite the north
park, where the range rises again into
summits of 12,000 feet and over. West
of the sonthern park of the park range
is the Arkansas valley; and beyond this
valley is another grand line of heights,
heretofore unnamed, aud which we eall
the National range., The highest part
of the national range eommences about
twenty miles south of tha holy cross,
in grand mountain, opposite the town
of Oro, in the Arkansss valley, Grand
monntain is about 14,200 feet high, and
from here to 50 miles farther south the
whole range is elevated to 13,000 feet.
while there are ten peaks that rise
ahove 14,000 feet, some of them doubt-
less reaching 14,400, These eulminat-
ing points rise at intervals of five to
eight milea along the crest of the range,
The one next south of Grand monntain
is Mt. Elbert ; the next is La Plata |
monutain : then come the peaks naned
by professor S. 1). Whitney in 1860,
Mt. Harvard and Mt. Yale, and so on,

est on the continent. Throngh nearly-
its whole extent it forms the divide
between the watvrs of the Atlantie and
Pacific oceans, West of this range,
and connected with it, is n great gronp |
of mountains,; lying in a triangle be-
tween the Girand river on the north and
the (innnison river on the sounth, and
known as the Elk mountains. The most
elevated penks of this group from a
ridge about thirty miles long, nearly
parallel with the National range, nnd
some thirty-five miles west of it, At
the northern end of this line of eleva-
tion, in latitnde 39, 15, is Sopris monn-
tain, a long, dome-shaped ridge, about
13,000 feet high. Ten miles to the
sonth of it is a sharp cone, un-rt'up})ing
all its neighbors, and risiug to about
14,000 feet; this we have named the

The National range is one of the grand |,

ean, stretoh them out higher than
head, and, running bodily to the
person, make & motion of clasping in
the arms, mostly about the stoulders.
This instantly smothers the firo and
saves the face.

yon
your

Agassiz wis Singularly Ut_:;nethodical
in His Habits,

Men who live and work by rule wonld
be puzzled to nnderstand how Agassiz
managed to do so much withont these
helps. He lived and worked by inspira-
tion. If he was snddenly seized with
an interest in some scientific inqnire,
he would paursue it at once, putting by

haps other work in which he had
jnst fairly got started. *“‘I always like
to take vantage of my productive
moods,” he said to me, Thns often he
had several irons in the fire, only one of
which might nltimately be furnished.
Probably he saw that the last iron prom-
ised to work up better than the first,
He never could be made to work like a
machine, turning ous a definite quanta-
ty at regular iniervals. He never felt
bound to regard the rule that you must
finish one thing before you begin an-
other; so emphatically presented in the
old school-books, His was a method of
working which wonld be rninous to an
man who bad not his wonderful facul-
ties, his far-sight and insight, With
bis great, logical brain and his marve-
lous powers of ohservation, there was
united n certain telescopic intuition
which made his view of probabilities
something more than a gness, He never
proposed his own methods of working
as a model for others. Onee, however,
in my presence, a pear relative ven-

GRAVE AND GAY.

—A rooted sorrow—An aching tooth

~—Minist:ra of the interior—The cook
and the doctor.

—If twioce elaven are twenty.two
can twice ten be twenty, 10.:5’ o, S

—Christmas carol for New York eity
hall—* Ring out the old ring, in the
new,"

—Japanese editors are allowed to
carry swords, and a common man hnsg
to take off his hat to them.

—* What is your npame, little girl ¥
“Minnie,” “‘Minnie what?" *' Miunie
Don't, maama ealls me."”

—There are two things incident to
this life «f which mo one i ever pre-
pared, and they are—twins,

—A voung man in Indiana sunes his
father for loaned money, which the f-
thor claims was his own property.

—A oynical lady, rather inclined to
flirt, says most men are like a cold, very
oniiy eanght, but very hard to get rid
of,

—The royal socicty of England has
furnished Prof., Ferrier with money to
enable him to experiment still further
on the brains of monkeyn.

—*" Who was the meckest man 7" ask-
ed a Sunday-school teacher—*"Moses,™
—""Very well: who was the meckest wo-
man ?"'—*'Never was any."”

—A drunken Frenchman ohatiers ; a
drunken German sings ; o drunken Brit-
on fights ; a drunken Spaniard swears ;
a drooken American talka polition,
—The showers will esuse evory stalk
of corn to carry cars like a jacknss,
while every watormelon will fanoy it-
self a Jager-beer keg dressed in Paris
green.,

—Happy St. Augustine, Fia.! There
the flowers are blooming, and the
orange trees dropping their fruit; and,
still better, the people haven't yot folt
the hard times,

—Miohigan will hereafter ednaate her
econvicts, and when they are discharged
will give each a suit of clothes, E10 in
ensh, and such money na he may bave
earned by over-work.

—A western paper relates. s an illos-
tration of the power of love, Lthe case of
Miss Catharine Oats, of Cornwall Eng-
land, who traveled all the way to Ton-
laumne county, California, to wed the
lover she had not seon for eight yoars,

tared to msk him if he did not think he
would neeomplish more if he finished |
one thing before he began another,
“Every man must werk to his own |
method,” he replied. He was in him- |
self a great contradiction of the methods |
by which many have won success, Ho
nchieved, but it was after hin own way. |
It was frequently(a hard thing to get
him to sign a paper, or write a letter
(except for somebody else), or to look |
ov.r accounts or reports, or do little
rontine work. Yet be coul | never have
attained his great eminence in science if
he had not paid in thisdepartment great
sttention on the minutest and spparent-
Iy the most insignifieant details. Look-
ing at the drawing of a fish made by
his artist, he-said, after taking a single
glance, *' It is a beautiful drawing, but
don’t yon sea yon have left out two or |
thres of thescales ?*  This story, which |
I have seen elsewhere, is vouched for by
the dronghtsmon who formely drew his
specimens for him.— New York Tri-
bune. -

How a Reporter Lost his Situation,

It is said that in 8 moment of tempo-
rary insanity a Boston city editor as.
gigned a horse-racing, base-ball and
aquatic reporter to report in half & col-
ume the Sunday services at the church
of a sensational preacher, ‘Ihis is the
report he published, and for which he
was discharged :

“The house met at 10 A, m. Prayer
by the chaplain. ‘The first race was be-
tween the chaplain and the singers, it
being a pretty even match for the first
two heats : but the singers got the best |
of the last three heats, and came in on
the sermon two lengths ahead, winning
the last three heats and rwoe, Time,
5:02. Petitions were then presented
for forgiveness and other similar mat- |

Capitol. Three miles further south is
another great peak, only abont fifty
feet lower, which we call the White
Houze, from the conspicions snow field,
about a mile in horizontal breadth and
having a siope of half a mile, which
covers its eastern front, This snow-
mass is by far the largest we have found
in the mountains of Colorado, and dis-
tinotly marks and characterizes the
penk, even as seen from the Front
range, eighty miles nway., Yet further
south, five and ten miles respectively,
are two 14,000-foot peaks, of dark red
sandstone, which we call Maroon monn-
tain and Castle peak. We expect to
publish acenrate panoramic drawings of
each of these four ranges ; nothiog but
these and photographs can give an idea
of their grand forms and interesting |
structure. It seems very remarkable |
that, in a region where there are so
many high peaks, the culminating
points shonld all range between 14,0600
and 14,500 feet, So far as I know,
there are twenty-two snmmits of this
class in our distriet,

Revisiting the Earth.

To revisit this earth, some ages after
their departure from it, is & common
wish among men. We frequently hear
men say that they would give so many
months or years of their lives in ex-
change for a less number on the globe
one or t vo or three ecenturies from now. |
Merely to see the world from some re-
mote sphere, like the distant spectator
of o play which passes in dumb show, |
wounld not suffice. They wounld like to
be of the world again, and enter info its
feelings, passions, hopes; to feel the
sweep of 1ts current, and so to compre-
hend what it has become.
I suppose that we all, who are thor-
oughly interested in this world, have
this desire, There are some select
sonls, who sit apart in calm endnrance,
waiting to be translated ont of a_world
they are almost tired of patronizing, to
whom the whole thing seems doubtless
like n cheap performance. They sit on ‘
the fence of ecriticism, and cannot for
the life of them see what the vulgar
crowd make such a toil and sweat about.
The prizes are the same, dreary, old,
fading bay-wreaths, As for the sol-
diers marching past, their uniforms are
torn, their hats are shocking, their shoes
are dusty, they do not appear, to a man
sitting on the fence, to march with any
kind of spirit, their flags are old and
tattered, the drnms they beat are bar-
baronus ;: and, besides, it is not probable
that they are going anywhere,—they
will merely come ronnd agsin, the same
people, like the marching chorus in the
* Beggar's Opera.,” Such ocritics, of
conrse, wonld not care to see the yulgar
show over again ; it is enongh for them
to put on record their protest against it
in the weekly Judgment Days, which
they edit, and, by-and-by, withdraw |
ont of their private boxes, with pity for
a world in the creation of which they |
were not consulted. )
The desire to revisit this earth is, I|
think, based upon a belief, well I'.‘Ilﬂhl
universal, that the world is to mnke|

interesting in the future than it is now.
I believe that the human mind, when-

ways rested, in this expectation. 1 do
not know any period of time in which
the civilized mind has not hed expects-
tion of something better for the race in
the future. This expectation is BOmE-

times stronger than it is at others ; and,
again, there are always those who say |
behind them, t|

that the golden age is
is always behind or before us; the poor |
present alone has no friends ; the pres-
ent, in the minds of many, 18 only the
ear that is carrying ns away from an
age of virtue and of happiuess ; or that
is, perhaps, bearing us on to a time of
ense and comfort and seeurity,—Serid-

ner's,

Croraes ox Fme,—The BSeientific
American says that thres persons out of
four wonld rush right np to the burning
individual, and begin to paw with their
hands, without any definite aim. It is
nseless to tell the victim to do this or
that, or eall for water. In fact, it is
generally best not 1o say a word, but to
seize a blanket or any woolen fabrio—
if none is at hand take sny woolen ma-

some progress, and that it will be more ’

ters, and notice was given for special
assignments during the coming week
for various objects, The singers then
sailed up to the judges’ stand, and, af-
ter getting into position, sailed away
on the conrse with all canvas set and a
spanking breeze from the organ, which
drove them along in fine style, The
top-rigged flat flying the blue pennant
was well ahead at the stake, and came
home ahead of the fleet, The speaker |
then took the floor and announced his
intention to asic that the resolutions of |
cepsure that had been heaped upon
Annanias should be r.seinded, and pro-
ceeded to read the records of the oase,
from which it appeared that Aunanias |
had sold his horse and had rnot given
all the price to the church.” The speak-
er then went on to say that no reason
appeared onjthe records for Aunanias to
give any, and, much less all. his prop-
erty to fbe charch, and he questioned ‘
if any of those before him would do |
any more than Annanias had in the |
same place. He then went on to show |
that Annanias had obeyed his wife in
the matter, and expressed the belief |
that fow of those befors him ocould aay
as much for themselves, After further
arguments of similar character, he |
moved that the charncter of Annanins
be and is hereby declared A 1 by the
members of the house.”

Orp Lerrers.—Never burn kindly-
written letters ; it is so pleasant to read
them over when the ink is browned, the
paper yellow with age, and the hands
that traced the friendly words are fold-
ed over the hearts that prompted them,
nnder the green sod, Above all, never |
burn love letters. To read them in af-
ter vears is like a resurrection to one’s
vonth. The elderly spinster finds in |
the impassioned offer she foolishly re- |
jected, twenty years ago, a fountain of
rejuvenescence. (lancing over it she
realizes that the was onoe a belle and a
beauty, and beliolds her former self in
a mirror much more congenial to her |
taste than the one that confronts her in |
her dressing-room. The “‘widow in-
deed” derives n sweet and solemn conso- |
lation from the letters of the beloved |
one who has jonrneyed before her to the
far-off land from which there comes no |
message, apd henee she hopes, one day, |
to join hir, No photographs ean &o |
vividly reeall to the memory of the
mother the tenderness and devetion of
the ehildren who have left at the eall of
Heaven, as the epistolary ountpourings
of that love. The letter of a true son
or daughter to a true mother is some-
thing better than an immage of the
features: it is a reflex of the writer's |
soul, Keep all loving letters, Burn
only the harsh ones, and in bnrning
them forgive and forget them. ‘

The Trappists, |

There are only two establishments
belonging to this monastic order in the
United States, one at New Haven, Ky.,
and the other sear Dubuque, In, The
Trappists are not a cheerful set, and
how they manage to fgain reoruits for
their cells is a mystery. They make
life a burden and even in their greet- ]

e ;3 "
ince are g]mmy. Memento m‘f)l'l. :
they say, instead of ‘' Good morning,’

as if there were danger of forgetting the

ever it is developed enough to compre- |}, \qp attribute of mortality. And not
hend its own action, rests, and has al- | 4 4.1 with nncomfortably intruding

death iuto life, they turn night inw'
day, mmﬂpelling each to get up at2a |
m. in order to spend twelve hours at |
prayer and religious reading, which is
expected to fit them for exertion in the
cn‘tivntion of the fields belonging to
the estsblishment, for several homa
more. Their bill of fareis limited,
Cider is the only luxury. The bill is
filled by water, vegetables and bread.

Worldly convsrsation is prohibited.
For beds the soft side of a pine plank
wen-

in expected to suffics, and the h
ried with thinking, pillows itself on =
bag of straw. The brothers are not al-
lowed to take off their clothing nunder
any cirenmstances, which leads to the
inference that cleanliness is regarded
as being antagonistio to godliness,
Altogether the Trappists appear to be
a set of whom the world has no need,

and who, having no neod of the world,
oould either die or die out with profit
to themselvos and no harm to the rest
of mankind.

— Printers consider every lettor a

terinl—hold the corners as far apart as

eapitol one that contains & remittance.

and found hLim wedded to a Mexican
ranchero's danghter and the father of
five children.

—Torrxs,

T hoard & bBlackbird &' the closs of day

Thrill ont e sopyg agsinsl the amber west
I said, O bird, my love is far away !

Tell hor my thonghit, and T whall he at rost 1™
The mellow-throsted siuger loft ite bongh,

And flew nway amidst the twilighit's fall :
vl e 1 thought of young lave's bumming vow
I wondored if that brd would tall hor all

Ar

I pluockad & red rose from ie parent tres
1 threw [t in tho stream that Sowed along
And sald, * Sweat rose, o), taks n smdle from
me,
To whore the Llackldrd L oadeih with s
‘!Ir]H e
I watehod it take ite way (ar down (Lie siream.
With perfumed thouglite Lo her w0 Young
and Fair
And wondered oft if o'er its crimeon gleam
Wounld mingle with her locks of golden hair

Jow sl awent,

A

I droamad [ hoard her volos

Sing those graud songs t all the apint A1
1 kuelt and lowly worslipes| at Lier foot

I woke and fonnd my loved one singing wtill

| And then T kuow the blackbind, in (s song

Had told Lior all the 1ovs my sonl uad sent |
And that the red rose hind been borne along,

And forund ber ers its fragrancs yot was

Fpont, Alvrawifer Larnond
—How they trap tigers in India is

thus described by o writer in the Lon-
don Times : Strong posta are fixed in
the ground so as to form n eircle of
luulmmlt‘a ten or twelve feet in dinme-
ter, _-\:mtlu'r ‘:tl"l“' l‘ll'r‘!t' i formd l‘ ill
the same way ontside tho other, leaving
a spnoe of a foot and o Linlf botween
the two, In the outer ecircle a small
door id made of a width equal to the
space between the circles, A goat or
ealf is tied to a post in the center, an i
the door is opened so that it stends
acrosa the spuce bebtween the diroles,
The tiger comes and walks aronnd the

| onter gircle till he fnds the eotranoe.

He enters, and walks aroupd the =paos
till he meets the open door, which he
yushies back ints its place, The —ru‘q-
18 too narrow for him to turn round of
exert Lis great strength, and he oon
tinnes to walk round snd around till
moruing, when be is easdly killed, and
the bait extrieated unhurt,

Courtship and marriage in Hwoaden
are peenliar institutions, 1 saw one
mateh made,  Je met her at the gate
and poked his fingers in her ribs, and
anid = 7T want to get married, den't
vou?' “Oh, I don't know. Go away.”
“Yen, vou do; lets get marriad "
" Well, ask l':‘i’l.” “ Ok, nover mind
him, we'll got married anyhow.”  And
he went aronnd telling every body he
asaw, * I'm going to marry that girl.”™
The preparations continued during tha
threo weeks required by law to havo
the baps published in the churches,
Fishes were enught, storen for the feast
laid in, beer birewed, and whisky pur-
chased. Wedding jolifleations are in-
dulged in for a week. This couple
wero married.  They went from the
churoh to the house, and the brides-
maids locked the bLride in her room,
The groom knooked at the door, ~How
ranch will yon give to come in?” *Two
cowsd and &€5." *That's not enough.”
“ Three cows and $10," **Oh, you are
rich ; you must give moro than that.”
Five cows and 825 was the final offer,
which was aceepted, — Py Challlu,

Harry of the West,

An Instaibment of the Great Comiaen-
er's Wihttholams.

A Iresh anecdote of Heury Clay, or
any of the wise snd witty men who
wore Lis contemporaries, is always re-
freshing. When Gen, Jackson sppoin-
ted Mr. Buchanan to the mission of 5L,
Peteraburg, he inguired of Mr. Clay, af
n whiat party in Washington, what style
of dress he should wear at the court of
the Czar. Mr. Clay roplied that s
they were mbout of a sizo (Bocheaan
hwt not then KTOwWI #O stout an he wpr

eared Inter in life, ) the eont e wore sa
one of the United Btates commissioners
at Ghent was at his servioe,

“ But it has been worn, Mr, Olay,”
wist the response to the offer.

* Oh, that is nothing. You oan turn
it, Bonehansn—ycn're nned to 1"

Mr, Clay never let pass an opportn-
nity to have a fling at Mr. Buochanan,
after the intter had written his famous
lotter charging bribery and eorraption
in the election of John Quincy Adams
to the presidency of the house of repre-
mentatives. In the course of a speech
in the senate, Mr. Buchanan stated that
when n voung man he joined a volun
teer militin company that marched
from Lancaster to the relief of Balti-
more, when the monumental eity was
throatened by the British during the
war of 1812, Upon resching Hagars-
town, however, Lho troops, It'lrllIDR that
the invaders had been repulsed st
North Point, roturned home withoul
further participation of the war, At
this poiot Clay arose, and addressing
tho chuir, expressed a desire to ask the

| speaker & question,

" Oertainly,” wns the courteons re-
sponse.

T would like to inquire of the sena
tor from Pennsylvania,” remarked the
great commoner, with that inimitable
twist of his eat-fish mouth, ** whether
the gentleman marched to the reliefl of
Baltimore becanse he had learned that
the British had left, or whether tho
British left becanss they heard the
gentleman from Pennsylvania was oom-
ing "

Mr. Clay had a standing joke, whiol
he never failed to !M'r‘H'h‘llh at Mr,
Adams’ exponse when bo eanght his
&llﬂmh“ﬂ""’l "b”t".{l' in n l‘llugﬂ;lul
crowd, Adams was afllicted during his
whole life, with o disesse of the Inohiry-
mal duet, which cansed Lis optios to be
constantly watery. The two oootpriod
the mame apartment, and o rosy sl
buxom Bwiss dameel att nded the room,
Olav's story was that npon his attempt-
ing to snnleh o kiss from his handsomo
ohambermaid, ho Was binffed off with.

wOh, Mr. Clay, yon must not, for
Mr. Adams a few minutes ago beggod
me with tears in his eyes for a similar
favor, and T refused him.™

Pomologists congider it a _rmnnthlsl«
fact that the first apple in

Tine
| shonld bave turnad out the lllﬂ[ pair.




